Salvation
I will be full, oh, full of praise
For each and every nation.
I'll bless the Lord and all His ways,
And magnify Him all my days
As part of His Creation.
I'll have a band, a mighty band,
And no more idle strumming
When I go out to Jericho,
Across the plains to Jericho,
In the good time that's coming!
I will be bold and unafraid
And great with high endeavour;
And all the trumpets men have made,
And all the drums that men have played,
They shall be mine for ever.
There'll be a noise, a mighty noise
Of bugling and drumming
When I go out to Jericho,
Across the plains to Jericho,
In the good time that's coming!
So I'll be silent for a while,
And keep my soul from doubting.
There shall not be so long a mile
But I will foot it with a smile,
For some day I'll be shouting.
There'll be a.shout, a mighty shout
To set the planets humming
When I go into Jericho,
Between the gates of Jericho,
la the good time that's coming!
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